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CHAPTER IV,

W wttased )

00 poung.” sald Max, hricfly
“Why, atis can’t e svar ali-
ton
“Hha'y Mghtean ™
*Wall, over eighiean, Do
PP think any wirl of that age is re-
sponsinle encugh to hawe lifs and
death put in her handa? Bealdas, al-
though | haven't noticad har lately,
ahe used to be a pretty littla thing.
Thers la no usa fNlling up the wards
with & ot of ornaments; It keaps Lhe
nternea all sawed up”

“Since when?' asksd Dr. B4, mild.
ty, "have you found good looks in &
@M a bandloap?™

In the end they compromised. Maz
would see Hidney at his office. Mav-
fog given his promiss, Max promptly
forgot about it. The Birest did not
jnterest him. Christine and Sidney
bad been children when ha went to
VYienna, and since his return he had
Bhardly noticed then Hocloty, al-
ways kind to single men of good ap-
pearance and easy good manners, bad
taken bim up. lle wore dianer er
avening clothes five nights out of
seven, and woa suppossd by bis con-
servative old peiguvors to be goin
the pace. The rumor had been f
by Mrs Rosonfeld, who, starting out
for her day's washing at 6 o'clock
one morning, had found Dr. Max's
car, lamps lighted and engine going,
drawn up befors the house door, with
its owner asicep ut the wheel,

Down the clean steps went Dr, Max
that morngig, « big man, alinost As
tall us K. Lo Moyne, eager of life,
strong and & bit reckivss, not fine,
perbaps, but not evil,

The oifice nurse bad her back to him.
When she turned he faced an agrees
able surprize, lustegd of Miss Simp-
pon, Lo fuoed & Youug und witracuve
girl, faintly ramiliare,

YW tricd 1o pet you By telenhone™
ghe exploined, “Lam from the hospl-
tal. Miss Binpron's father Aled this
morning, ahd she knew you wouid
have to have soane ope, [ was just
starting for my vacation, so they sent
me’“

“Rather a poor eubetitute for a va-
cation,” he commented,

“ am Miss Harrison™ explained
the subistitute, and held out nis long
white coat

After thar eams work, Miss Hare
raon wea nimbio and alert, but the
surgeon worked quich!y nnd with few
words, was lmpatient when shs could
not find tha things ha called for, even
broke into restrained profanity now
and then. Bhe want a little pale over
her mistakes, but presarved her Alg-
and her wits, - Now and then
be found her dark eyaa fixed on him,
with sometiiing Inscrutanbla but pleas-
ing In their depths. Toe situation
waa rather plquant

Onces, botween cases, he dropped to

rsonality,

ou are almost a forelgn type,
Harrison. Last year, In a Lon-
ballat, I saw a blonde Bpanlsh
who looked like you.*”

y mother was a Spaniard.” She

A
y #at very demurely in the

waiting room with & magazine io
.- l.p-

SDr. Wilson will sea you now.™

Bhe followed Miss Harrlson into the
onmilting room.

“For guodness’ sake, Sldnay.' sald
Dr. Max, “here you nre a young lady
and 1'va naver notleed 11

*Did Dr. E4 tell you?"

#git down. How'a your mother and
Aunt Harrlet?"

"ary well—that |s, mothar's naver
gquite well.” She was eitting forward
on her chalr, her wide young eves on
bBim. "lIg that—is your nursa from tha
‘poaplital here?"

“Yes. Hut she'a not my nursa Sha's
& oubstitute’

“The uniform 1s so pratey.™ |

It takes A lot of plugging before
one guis tha uniform. Look hers,
Bldney; if you are going 1o the hos-
pital hecausa of tha uniform, and
with any ilea of soothing fevered
brows and all that nonsense™—

Bhe intarrupted him, desply flushed
Indeed, no. Fhe wanted to work. She
had no sllly 1deas,

Ha followed hor, and, bacanse thay
wera ald nelghbore, ahae d1d not resant
it when Se put bis hand on her shoul-

4

&

der.

1 speak to the superintendent
about 3 Ly sabl. "Perhaps you'd
bhke mo to show you around a Hrtle*

“When ! winy '

Ho had meant in a month, or & year.
v Glte & minute before be re-

t it vou say. V'm opor-
at fou How  abbut  three
held it oty hends, and he

thirn wling
" he ki t peroon 1 ever
SAnd-perhaps you'd better not ray
Wou G afonsinE und! we find out if
theto 4 & vacuney." )
“Muy 1 tell oo person?’’
L T o il

"o, We-wn HAVe & POOMAF NOW,
Heo Ia very muvh farested. 1 saould
litke to 100l im*™

He drop wd her hands and leoked

Pt

At Hop dp anck may
oA ea Intorested! Is Lo in love with

you

AMered, nalt

) dun't Laljeva 1t T'm ferlous. You
kno | vonlv ey ween more than
Badfl in lova » Vot iy Relfl

e wie ]l suy at three! ehe sald
ealm! and tock oan unfiurried de-
“parture
pUul i [11ie seadl of tenderness had
1 ken In passing In tha
lant week r Iwo fro Eiri i Lo

wontanlioosd, outgrow ng Joe, lind she
only known If, a¥ she had outgrown
tiee street, hud comns that day into

% e tirst contact with a man of the -

S PP LAY GTPY BTG AP TP PTIPY .

' $tary of Momance 201 Mystary Revealing

. By MARY ROBERTS RINEHA .
P T R T e e

-

Ute In 2 Rospital
RT

g Toum There was K Ia
W ' i L4 van hovw an Tha
’ al amuil warid oF saa
" Voaua wan isaving ba-

Tdia sant Blen m Rote gl maan, SN
Wit o m At Mre MoKeva e g
Tar hie plate

Ioowr Mr L Mayna: 7 am s .
eirad | van hardly writa B, Wileon,
tha marEron, W r\-!n‘ fs faka ma
foamh the haeplial thie afternaon
Wish mo L

NIDMETY PAGR
K. rend 11, anAd, L T IR R
tha day was hnt
and tha othar “meslaes” frritalis
with tha leat, ha ata Mifla or 1o
linehaan  Pafore ha want Ints fha
oun. ha raad tha pnots amain. Ta his
fealote syas Faine & Yison of that
paciirsion 1o the hospital  Ridner, all
vibrant samarnesn, luminens of ays,
aiek of hosom: and Wilson, aardon.
tenlly emiilng, amused and intarastad
in mplta of himaaif, s drew & fone
hreath and thrust Che note tn his

prckat
- ; pastaboard Dbom, punched
with many holes [t was
tha day of relrasing Raginald, but shs
had not bean able to bring hereslf to
the point of separation.

*And #0" said K. La Moyna, “you
liked It all? It didn’t startle yout”

*"Well, In one Way, of sourse—you
sve, I 440t know I was quite Hke
that! all order and penoce and quiet
and whits bads and whispers, on top—
you know what 1 mean—and the mis-
ery there just the sama Have you
ever gone throush & hospital T

At her question he clossd his ayes.
He did not reply at onoe,

“I'vs boen around hospitale & Mttle,
1 supposs now 5;'"‘ is no quastion
about your golng

“The superintendent mid I was

ng, but that any protage of Dn,

‘tlson’'s would oertainly be given a
chance."

K. Lo Mcyne was dally gaining the
nbl‘l.lt:.y ;m things from the angle
of the

Sidney's acttve young turned
fnward smr u;c‘"nnm’- time Lo bor lfe,
whans still on

“Mother s intively resigned-—
and Aunt ¥ ot has been & tramp.
Kho's golng to keep her room. It's
rt.\_!'l‘r up g you.”

“To me

=Ty yvour staying on. Mother trusts
you amlutclr.alt lﬁ';'ﬁ“ though you
wern young and wiid.

“ have promiwned to stay on, in the
capacity of wateh dog, burglar alarm
and occasional recipient of an apostie
spoon in a dish of custard. Lightning
conductor too—your mother says she
fsn't afratd of storms if thers is a
man in the houss. Il wtay, of
coupse.'’

The thought of his age welghed on
him., He rn-hto ;:!h feot threw
back his fine shoulders,

“How old do you think I am, Misme
Sidney ™ ety ¥ -

"Nt over v, I'm sure/

“I'm almost thirty. It s middle
age, of couras, but—It 18 not sentlity,”

She was h:l;nulnolr surprised, al-

ot distur o
m‘“i'erhnp- we'd better not tell moth-
er.' she sald. "You don’t mind belng
thought older?

“Not at all®

Clearly the subjoct of his years did
not interest her vitally,

“I'm afraid you'rn not saving, as
you pro Thoss ars Dew
clothes, aren't they?"

“No, Indesd. Pought years amgo in
Enginnd—the ocoat in Leondon, the
trousers in Bath, on a‘motor tour,
Cost something like 12 ahillinge. Aw-
fully cheap, They wear them for
srioket.,”

; “To think”™ sald Sidney, *that you
have really been acrosa the ocean!
1 never knew but one person who
bad been abroad. It is Dr. Max Wil-
son."

*You ke ﬁ'l¥ Wilson chap pretty
weil, don't you?'

*What do you mean?"”

*You talk about him rather a lot*

“I'va known him all my life" 8id.
ney eald at last. “You're perfectly
rieht about one thine: T tulk about
him and 1 think about him. I'm
being candid, becausa what's the usa
of belng friends {f we'ra not frank?
1 admire him—you'd have to s¢s him
in the hospital, with every one deisr-
ring to him and all that, to under-
wtund, And when you think of a runn
Hka that, who holda life and death In
his hands, of eourss you rathar thrill
1—1 honestly belleve that's all thers

is to 11"

“] a0, Then, if thonght ha was
tn love with you, things would be 4!f.
ferent?"”

“I¢ I thought Dr, Max Wilson wns
tn love with me" sald Bldney msol-
emnly, *I'd go out of my head with
Joy .

One of the new gualities that K. Ta
Moyne was oultivating waa of lving
each day for itself, Having no past
and no future, each diy wia wor.h
exnotly what It brought. He waa %
ook back to this day with mingled
tonlings: sheor gladnesa at belng out
in the open with Bidnay; the memaory
of tha shoek with which he realized
that sha was, unknown to herself,
alrendy in the throes of A romantlo
attachment fur Wilson: and, long,
Jong after, when he had gone down
to the depths with hor and saved her
by his steady huand, with something
of mirth tor the untoward bappening
ied tha day

Bidpey i1l Into the river,

They had released Reginald, Tha
Hitle pquirrel holl sauesked s glad-
pess, and dartoed into the groass,

Having perched horself out in the
river ea & suEzii-loaf reek, Rldnoy elid,
slowly but with a dreadful Inevitalite
ity, Into the river, K. happencd to ba
lueking In anaother direcd @me So |t
ocourred that nt one moment Sldney
sat on a rock, Mlutfy white from head
to feat, entrancingly pretty and know-
Iie 1. and the next sha was atandin
neck deep In watér, niuch too startlol
1o sercam and trying to be dignified
under the rather trying clroumstances,
K. had not looked around. The aplash
had been a gentle ons,

“1f you will be good smough,” aald

CHAPTER V.,

INNEY and K. Ta Moyna aat
pndar & tres and taiked In
Bidney's Wmp Wy a small

it ¢l

Bidney, with her chin well up, "o
give me yvour hand or a pole or some-
thing~hocnuse f tho river rises an
inch T shall 4Arown ™

o hin undving credlt, K. Le Movna
did not Jaugh whea he turned and
w Lor. EHe went &}u on,lue sugar-
f rock, and lifted her bodlly mp

hie tytiar aoft |

f

|
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| AM DEAD
FOR SLEEP
| WAS UP
ALL NIGHT

—!

NO, WALKING
THE FLOOR ALL
NIGHT WITH

its al sides. He had prodigious sup ow does It sound? You  “Even In that case, fsn't it rathey Only about the hospital-but La
atrength, spite of hls leanness. oould get away at seven'— arrogant to say that—that the young Moynn had kept tha note, troasured
“Wall!" sald Sidney, when they “Mliss Gregg Is coming!” lady in question can accept no ordi- 1t!  Joo was not esubtle, not even

wars both on the rock, carefully bal-
anced.

"Are you oold?

“Not a bit. But horribly unhappy.
I must look a sight.” Then, remem-
bering her manners, as the Street bad
it, she mald primly:

“Thank you for saving me™

“Thers wasn't any danger, really,
unless—1unless tha river had risen."

And then, suddenly, he burst into
delighted laughter, the first, perhaps,
for montha, Hae ghook with it, strug-
pled at the sight of her injured face
to restrain it, achieved finally a de-
gren of sobriety by fixing bls eyes
on the river bank.

"When you have qfite finished,”
eald Bidney severcly, "wrhngn You
will take s to the hotel, dare
ey 1 shall bave to be washed and
ironed.”

Ha draw her cautiously to her fest.
Her wet skirts clung to her; her
shoes were sodden and heavy., She
clung to him frantieally, her eyea on
the river balow., With the touch of
her hends the man's mirth died. He
held har very carefully, very tendarly,
as one heolds somothing Infinitely

precious.
bad made was to change

the hour for major opern-

tions from early morning to mid-
ufternoon,

The day had besn a hard one. The
operating room nurses were fagwsd,
Two or three prohbationers had been
sent to help clean up, and a sanjor
purse. Wilson's eyss caught the
nurss's eyes as she passed him,

“Heora, too, Miss Harrison!™ he sadd
gayly, “Have they et you on my
all ™

With the eves of the room on her,
the girl answered primly:

“I'm 1o ba In vour offios in the

nings, D, Wilson, and anywhere
sovded dn the afternoons,’
Fly was in 4 magiaiiuions mood,
emided at Misy Groge, who waa
eiderly and gray, but wisibly his
eroatunre,

“The sponge list, doctor.”

Ha glunced over It, noting aocour-
ately wponges propared, used, turned
in, But he pussed no gestura of the
girt who stood besida Miss Groes.

YAl 1kl He returned the liat
“That was n mighty pretty proba-
tioner 1 brought you yesterday.'

Twa sinall frowning lines appaared
hetweon Miss Harrison's dark brows,
He caught them, eauglit bar sombre
eyes, luu, &= wai amused und
jio perentriated,

“Hhe {8 very young™

CHAPTER VI,

HE sams day Dr. Max op-
eratod at the hospital One
of the innovations Dr, Max

*Prafor 'ein young" sndd Dr Max,
Willing to learny et thiat age. You'll
have 1o watch her, thoug You'll

have all the hitornes buzzing arcund,
neglocting business."

Miss Grepy rallier fluttered,

Wilson was left alone with AMias
Harrison,

“Tired 7" He adapted the gontla, al.
most tender tone that mads most
women his slaves,

“A little, It Is warm®

*What are you goink to do this
evening? Any locturns?

"lociurey are over for tha summer
T rhell o 1o pravern, and after that
to tha roaf for air™

“Cun't you taks a Litla ride tos
plght and cool off? I'Ul have the car

srever ‘you say, A -ride and some

« But he was clever with the guile of
the pursuing male, Iyes of all on
him, he turned st the door of the
wardrobe room, where hea would ex-
change his white garmenta for strest
clothing, and spoke to her over the
beads of a dozen nurses,

*That patient’'s address that I had
forgotten, Miss Harrison, s the eorner
of the Park and Ellington Avenus."”

"Thank you."

Bldney, after her Involuntary bath
in the river, had gone into temporary
eclipss ot the White Hprings Hotel
In the oven of the kitchen stove aat
her two small white shoos, stuffed
with paper so thit Loy might dry in
shape. Back In a detached laundry
a sympathotio maid was droning varl-
ous sofl white garmenta,

B;amn one tupped lightly at the door,

Y

“It'a 1La Moyne. Are you all fight1™

“Perfeotly, How stupld it must be
for vou!"

“I'm doing very well. The maid will
poon be ready. What shall [ order
for mipper?

“Anything., T'm starving”

“Tha moon hnos arrived, as per
specifications, Bhall we esat on the
tarrico

"I have never eaten on a torrace In
my life, 1'd love "

At the fool of the stalrs he was
atartlod out of his reverie, Joo Drum-
mand stood there walting for him, his
blue eyes recilesmly alight

"You—you dog!” sl Joa,

There wera people in tha hotel par-
lor. Lo Moyne took the frentied boy
by the elbow and lod him past the
door to Lhe emply poreh,

“Now,"” bho sald, “If you will keep
your voles dnwlb il Usten to what
you have to say.

*You know what I've got to say.™

This falling to draw from K. Le
Moyne anything but his steady n;m
Joo Jerkued hiy arm free and clenc
his fist
’o;':ﬁ'hn 414 you bring her out hers

“I 40 not know that 1 awna you Any
explanation, but I am willing to glve
you one. 1 hrought her out hare for o

trolley ride sand & plenie luncheon, Io-
eldentally we brought the ground
squireel out and set him free”

He was sorry for the Loy, life not

having been all beer anl skittien to
him, he knew that Joe was suffering,
;nd wus marvelously paticnt with

im.

“Where is she now?™

“sShe had the misfortune ta fall in
the river. She Is upstalrs. And
ing the Lght of unbelief tn Joo s vyaa:
"If you care o micke a tour of (nvess
Uiation you will find that | at one
tirply truthful In the laundry a
mald" e ——

“Hhe 1a ragaged to ma"—Angeelly,
*Evaryhody (o the meighbiorliood
knowa it and yet you bring her out
here for a plentel ItUa—it's dumnod
rotten treatment”

Hins fist had unclenched. Defore Ko
ILe Moyno's syes his own fell. He
feit suddenly young and futiisg lia
just vaxe turncd to blustering in hig
ears,

“Now, bo honest with yoursolf, Is
thers really an engagement "

“Yes," dopgedly,

Nives

nary friendly attentions from anothet
mant™

Utter astonishment left Joa almont
apocdhless. The Streat, of course, ro-
garded an engagemont as & setting
aslde of the afflunced couple.

“I don't know where you ocame
from,"” he anid, “but sround here de-
cant men cut out when a glirl's en-
Enged."

“1 mon!™

“Whot's mors, what do we know
about you? Who are you, anyhow?
I've looked you up, Even at your
ofMfice they don't know anything. You
may be all rlght, but how do I know
1t? And, even if you are, renting a
room in tho Page houss dosan’t en-
title you to interfere with the fam-
fly. You got her inte u-ogbla and it
kill you!”

It ook pourage, that speech, with
K. Le Moyna towerlng flve Inches
above hlin und growing a littls white
about the lips.

“Are you golng to say all thess
things to Slduey?”

“Dosws she wliuw yuu to call her
Bldney "

“APS yw?"

“1 am. And I am going to find out
why you were upatalra just now.”

Perhaps never In his twenty-two
years had young Drummond been po
near & thrashing. Fury that he was
nshamed of shaok Te Moyne, For
vary fear of hilmaelf he thrust his
hauds in the pockets of his Norfolk
cont,

“Very well” ha satd. *“You go to
her with juat one of theke ukly insin-
uatlons, und I'll take mighty good
cars that you are sorry for it. I don't
oare to threaten, You're younger
than 1 am, and lighter, But if you
ira golng to behave like a bad ohild,
you deserve a leking, and I'll glves 1t
to you."

An overflow from tha parlor poured
ont on tha ";m‘t‘h. La Moyne had got
himussif In hand somewhat. He was
#t11] angry, hut the look in Joa's eyn
stirtlesi him, He put a hand on tg.
Iiy*n shouldar,

You'rsa wrong, old man,” hea sald,
*You're ‘nsulting the girl you cara for
Iy the taings you are thinking. And,
if 1t's uny comfort to you, | have no
intention of Interfering in any way,
You cun eount mas out, It's between
you and hepr”

Joa pleked his atraw hat from a

ehalr snd etood turning 4t in his
hinoia
"Even 1If yom1 Aon’t eare far  her,

how da | know she 1an't erazy about
yan "
"My word of honar, ahs lan'e*
“She pends you notes 10 MeKoan' "
“Just ta eloar the alr, 'l show It ta
It'ea no hreacsh of eonfidencs,
'N'i“.n!“
tha br pocket of his
cont he dAilved and brought up A
wullat, The willet had had a name
an it in glli letterm that had besn
carefully sornpedd off, Tlut Jos did
not wilt v gon tha nhte,
O, daumn the hoap!*al'™ he aaid—
and went pwiftly down tha mieps,
I* was onlv when ha reyohed the
rtreant car and sat huddled in a ocor-
nar that ha remnamhberad something.

So that you will not miss

special features. Include them

§  Order the Evening World M

TAKE THE EVENING WORLD WITH YOU ON YOUR VACATION

may continue to enjoy thez daily magazine, comic and other

iled to Yon! Summer Address

any of the weekly novels and

in your summer reading,

olaver; but he was a lover, and he
knew the waya of love The Pages’
roomer waas in love with Bldoey,
whether he know it or note

CHAPTER VIL.
ARNLOTTA HARRISON

pinaded a headachs, and
wos  excused from the
operuting-roomn  and from
prayors,

Carlotta Harrison was not a ohild,
Though she waas only thiree years oldor
than Bldney, her exporience of llfe
wan a8 of thres to Sldooy's one, Thoe
product of a curious marringe -when
Tommy Harrison of Harrison's Min-
strels, touring Spain with his troupe,
had met the protty diughter of &
Hpanish shopheoper nmd elopsd with
bor ~ahe had cortaln qualitien of both,
0 Yankesa ghrowdneas and eapacity
that made har o capable nuress, com-
plicated by oceaslonal outcroppings of
southorn Europe, furious bursts of
tempor, slow awl  smoulderk vin-
dictivenoss, A passionats créaaturs,
in reality, smothered under hereditary
Musrnchiusolls caution.

Sbe was woll aware of the rlaks of
the evening's ndventure. The ouly
dread sha had waas of thas discovery of
her escapade by the hosapital authori-
tiew. ldnes wers  sharply drawno.
Nurses wore forbidden inure than the
oxchunge of professional vconversation
with the staff. In that worlid of ber
choosing, of hard work and little play,
of service and self-deninl and vigor-
ous rules of conduct, discovery moeant
dlsmisasal.

Bhie put on a soft black dreas, open
at the throat, and with o wide white
vollor and cuffs of swne shoesr na-
torinl. ller yuollow bhatr wus drawn
high under her low bluck hat, From
her Spanish mother she hind laarned
to please the man, not hoerself. She
guessed that Dr, Max would wish
her to beo Inconaplousus, wand she
dressed pocordingly. Then, belng o
cautious persen, she disarranged her
bed sligntly and thumpad & hullow (ne
to her plilow. The nursos’ roois ware
pubject to inspection, and she bud
plowded w beadiche

Hhe was exuctly on time. Dr. Max,
driving up to the gorner five minutos
inte, round bor thore, quite mot of -
fact but excesdingly handsoms, and
acknowledged the evening's adventure
murch to his tants.

“A littie mir at first and then supper
—bow's that?"

CALF flest, pleass, 'm very tired™

Hw turned tuo car toward the sul-
Uiths

It was almost eight whien he turned
the rar dato tha drive of thes Whits
springs Hotel The pix-tu-tight
aupper was alinost over. Cue or two
mutor partics were preparing for the
woonleht drive ek ta Lo Gy,

Under her mask of languor, Car-
lotia's hoeart was beating  wildly.
What an adventu: 1 What a night!
Lat bhim lose Lim ead a little, she
could keep herw, whe wern akilliful
and playsd things who cuuld
tell? To marry him, to jtave behind
the drudgery of the hosiital, to fesl
safo as she had not feit fur years,
that waa & stroks 1o play forl

Sidney and K. Lo Moyus wars dine-
Ing togother. The novelty of ths axe
perience had made ber eyos shine like
stura,

Another tallo was brought;
wern not 19 b glong

Hidney, who had besn lean'ng for-
ward, talking cagerly over tun table,

denly spralghtensd and tlush
'Mts ‘rbon cams out d.gh.

Wigiie,

they

10160

“d
]

b L I

-
'

8 man whe “slaris on a8
way ‘e a lartoune. Sl a

Love plays & wital part In

Al Raamdy tha tapping »f har heals wan
Aullad by the gress, sithongs ahs had

ouchangesd hear aip for (e Wlark Lind,
Hiiney knew | al onea A sort of
thetll ran awer r I* wee tha pretly
nurss from e, Wileon's affien, Waa
1t poamibln by wires pat!l  Tha
[ 30 f rijiae srated agplloitly that
such tiinge ween forbldiden

“Dem bt furn arounnl,”  #he  aig
awifiiy "1t ta tha Miss Marrison |

fold voou it Hhis ' loaking at us
Carkiita’s syvem wars bilnded for a

moatont by tha ware af the house
Hehta. Mha droppsd tnto her chalr,
with & flash of resaninnt At the
proxitiity of the other talile  ‘Than
whia st up, her eyes on la Mayna's
prave profile  turnad  towarl the
valloy  HWha went whils and ciutshad

the olgae of the tabls, w1l her ovas
elosed. That gave her gquick biuin &
rhanes. It was madnoss, Juns mad-
nasa, Hha was always seeing him,
evin In her dreams. This man was
allder, much older,  Mha looked again,

Hin had pot besn mistakan, )ere,
and wftor all thone monthe! K, Le
Moyne, uttn  vnoansnious  of  her
;-ru-nr.."--nk--t down into the valley,

Wilson sppearsd  on the woodan

reh abova tha terrncs, and stood,
Wa eyen asarching tha half lighe for
har. If he eama down to her, the man
at tha next tahble might turn, and
would aee her

Hha rose and went gnickly ok’ te.
ward the ho'el.  All the 'ln)rﬂf T
gone vut of the avening for her, but
whio futeed a llghtness she dld not
foel,

“It 1a mn Anrk and Aapressing oul
hern. It males me wad™

“giraly you do not want to dine In
the hotme "

“Da you mind™

“Just as you wish. This is your
avening*

It ha was not pleaned,

1t was only by wild driving that sha
got Yack to the hoapital by 19 o'slock.

Wilson left her nt the cornor, wall
montent with himeslf.

As he got out of his oar At the enrbh
A young man who had heen -tnndm
in ths shadow of the tres box mo
qirkly gway.

Wilson smilad after him In the
Anrknoss,

“That yvou, Toa?™ he called

But tha boy went on.

CHAPTER VIII.
[ IDNEY entered the hospital
as a probationer early lo
| Augiist,  Christine was to
ba married in September ta
ulther Hows, and, with Harriot and
K. in the house, she felt that she
could miufely leave her mother.

The baleony outside the parlor wag
already undor way, On the night be-
fore whe went wway, Bldney sat alons
ool viewed ner world from this new
and pleasant ungle,

Lo Moyno's Lght was still golng.
The rest of the housuhold slept. Bhe
pauked outslds the door,

“Are you slopy i"—very softly,

Thers wis o inovemont inside, the
pound of &4 book put down, ‘Hoen:
YNo, indeod”

“L iy not ses you in the mornlog.
1 dosnw e boednon fow."™

“Just & minte”

Fromn the seouixds she Judged ha
Wi pUtlng on his shabby Krey cont
The next woment e bhad opsued Lue
door and supped out into the our-
rior.

“| belleve you had forgotten!™

=17 Cesrtsdiy npot. 1 sterted down-
atudrs & while ugo, but you bad & vis-
{tor."

“Lindy Joe Dirinmnmond.™

e guzed down at bher quiszically,

A 1y Joe mure reasuaudile

‘Ilo will be. He knows uow that
I-—that 1 shall ot marry him™

He hesitated. Then, hurriedly:

Ml gol w little present for you—
nothdng much, bul your mother was
quite wiling. lo fact, we bought it
toggethar,”

e wout back into his room and
returaosd with a muall bux
“With all sorts of good Tuwok” he
suld, and placed it 1n her hands,

“How dear of youl Aond may I
look now
"I wish you would, DBecause, If

you would rather have something
el —

Hha opened the box with excited
flugers,  Tioking away on 4ts satin
Ll wan a sisadl gold watoh,

“Youl nowd A, you ses,” he ex-
plained pervously, "It wasn't ex-
travugunt undaer the clreusstanons,
Your snother's watch, which you had
intended 10 take, had no secoud hand.
You'lll noed w wecond hand to take
Pulana, vou know,'

"A walch! said Hidney, eves on 1t,
A dear Uttle watch, to Pin on and
Hot i pocket, Why, you're the
hent parraont™

I waa afrald you might think it
prosgmplucus,'” o seid,

“Ian't wpoiomizan fur making e o
happy™ Khie o “Its wonderful,
Itle hand s for
How many queer things yuu

must pin It on andA

¢+ hix mitrror and
It grave Lo Moy an
hure thers in the
KN ang Yig pliios,
yirlk up shamefuily,” she
S Up S0 early.

pltad, delivering a Httle lecture on exe
tEaviRanee—borause how oan [ now,
With this Joy sainlnge on me? And
abvint how to koep Katla In order
shout your socks and all sorts of
thinkgs, And--and now, goend-night*

Bhe had snoved to the door and he
followeyd her, stooping uw littls to poss
undar the low chandelier,

“Choodd nlaeht” sald Sidney.

Clondby—and Clod bleas you™

Fhe went aut and he closed the door
so tly belilnd her,

CIIAPTER IX.

I'NEY never fargot her
early tmpressions of the
hoapital, although they
wara chaotio epough at

s firat. Thers were unifo'med
Yyoung womon coming and‘golng #ffls
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HOTLY.CONTESTED OIL FIGHT |
®ant, moed . pped, Low o s  There
Ware peticing  gige w o ardany
e of Libe|led e » L]
With @gres' &t hrka foahenta  and
tawele, Jong vietna of ahining Roore
and linse of Lieda ! re oweotn bral
internes with duok LA ard hifase
huttans, whg sy~ i 'n frisadly,
putran ging . & Trers wora hnd .
wEes and drroam s and great white
serenta Bobind wt o played 1it.
Go ur W drames te ha or dosthe a9
¥ ar il t A cenme all
i miwdeill 1 (TR LE SO I itharity of
tha anprrintendent of -
achonl, dubibed the Hea

Fwilva hotirs w da
with the off duty In'
Iahored at tasks whioh revaliad her
soill Mhe swept and dusted the wa
Clvan: 4 ehmota, [ lded atiesta »

iinstun, Midney

towein, rolled bandiges—Aid avapy-
thing bt nutse the sick, which was
whiat she had eome 1o do

Now and then ‘here was a death
bBahind onn of the white screens It
eatmed Nittls changn in tha rautine of
the ward, A nurms atayved behind the
worean and her work woas dons by the
obhern When esvery' hing wan over
the thne was reourded eractly on the
recor] and the body was taken Away,

At firat It sramed to Eldney that
ahn could not stand this nearnses 1o
death, Khe thouxht the nurses hard
bocauss thay took It quistly  Thea
she found that it was only stodelsm,
roslgnation, that they had Isarned
Theswa things must he, and the work
must go on. ‘Their phllosophy made
them no lesa tehdee

O her first Sunday half hollday she
wan fres In the morning, and want to
church with hor mother, poing back
to the hoaplinl after the servies, Bo
it waa two weeks hefora sha raw Ta
Moyne aguin. Ewven then, it was only
for a short time, Christine and
Paliner Howe enma In to ses her, and
to inspect tha baleony, now finished,

Pt &ldney and la Moyne had &
fow words together firmt,

There wie & change in Bldney. LIa
Moynae was qulek to mes [t She waa
a trifla subdusd, with A puzsled look
in her blun eyes. lar mouth was
tender, as alwaye, but ha thought 1t
drooped. Thers wios a Tiow atmos-
pheare of wistfulnesa about the girl
that mads his heart noha

1lle seomed ollder than she had re-
ealled him, the halir over his ears wia
almont white, And yot, ha was just
thirty,. DPut ha held himself more
erect than he had in the firat daya of
his occupancy of ths seoond floor
front.

Acroas tha street the Rosenfald bov
had stopped by Dr. Wilson's ear and
was aying #t with the cool, appralsing
:Ilnﬂu of the street boy whose sole

nowledge of machinery has been ac-
quired from the clothes-wnasher At
homa, Jos Drummond, eyes carefully
ahead, woant up the street,

CHAPTER X.

N Monday morning, shortty
after the McKes prolonged
broakfast hour was over, a
small man of perhape ffty,
with Jron-gray hair and a

sparse goatos, made his way along the
street. He moved with the air of one
having « definite destination, bul & by
Do moans definite reception.

At the door of Mrs McKee's board.
ing house he stopped. Mra, Moles
borself opened the door, ke

*Qh, It's you, s LT +| .Y

*It's me, Mra. MoKee™

“If you waunt to see Tillls, she's

busy ™

“‘{7 only want to emy how-d‘n;h
rml:um ml way through town

“I'u say 1t for M_- 0

A certaln doggedneas took the plase
of his tentative minile,

"L pay it myseif, I gusas 1 don't
want sy unplossattoess, but I've
voule & good ways to pee her, mad TU
hang around untll 1 do™

Mre Mcies koew hersell routed, and
retreated to the kitehen.

*You're wunted out front™ she il

“Who is 17"

“Never mind Only, my advios te
you is, don't be a fool™

Tulle weut suddenly le. The
hands with which sha tlad o white
apron over her glugham ohe ‘ware
shaking.

Hor visitor hed acceptesd the opea
door as permblision to enter and was
atanding 0 the Lall

He went rather white himaalf whan
ho mw Tillie coming toward Lhim
down the L 1o know that for
Tillle this winit would moan that he
was frie anid he wae not frea. Bhear
torror of hin erriud fllal him,

“Well, hera [ an, Tilhe™

AN dressed up and ldethly per-
furniad palil poor Tille, with the
gquestion in her eyes. “You're quits
W strungar, Mr. 8 rltter.”

“1 Was possing vl and T Just
thought I'd onll nd and teil you—
My God, e, im glad 1o ses you!®

Bho miade o roply but opatied the
door 8ta the cool and abaded lttle
parlor He fullowed Lor in and closod
the door belind hin

“1 eoubin't belp it 1 koow | promm-
1anid .

“I'nn ahs'" —

“who's stijl living. Playing with
puper dolls - that's Lhe Iktest™

Tihe st down suddenly on one of
tha » chairs Liar (s wWeis 68

hougnt when I saw you™
*I wis wfiradd you'd think thae™
"l den’'t koow why You o come
nround botliering ma," she sall duily.
“P'wiw Doon geliing alone ol pight:
pow you eomis piud upset evoryvething.*
Me, Schwittar »ose and took o stap
toward ber &
Weil, 'l tell you why [ oame
Look at e, 1 aln't getting any
yourger, am IT Tuoe's golng on, and

'm wanting you wil the time  Amd
what am 1 gettine? What've 1 t
out of Ufs anyiow? I'm lonely,
T e

CWhat's that got to do with ma?™

*You'ra lonsly, too, ain't you 't

“0Oh, what's the use!" erled poof
Tillte, “Wo can talg our heads off
and not get anywhera, You've ot &

wifa Jiving, and, unless you intend 0
do away with her, I guess that's all
there ia tovit”

(To Be Continuad)
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